278  PoEwms on feveral Occafions.

Before the Word was written, faid the Hind,
Our Saviour preach’d his Faith to human Kind :
KFrom his Apoftles the firft Age receiv’d
Eternal truth, and what they taught believ’d.
Thus by Tradition Faith was planted firft ;
Succeeding Flocks fucceeding Paftors nurs'd.

T'his was the way our wife Redeemer chofe,

(Who fure could all things for the beft difpofe)

Tlo fence his Fold from their encroaching Foes.

He cou’d have writ himfelf, but well forefaw

Th® event wou'd be like that of Mo/es’ Law ;

Some difference wou'd arife, fome doubts remain,
Like thofe, which yet the jarring ¥ewws maintain.
No written Laws can be fo plain, fo pure,

But Wit may glofs, and Malice may obfcure;

Not thofe indited by his firft Command,

A Prophet grav'd the Text, an Angel held his Hand.
Thus Faith was ere the written Word appear’d,
And Men believ’d, not what they read, but heard.
But fince th’ Apoftles cou’d not be confin’d

To thefe, or thofe, but feverally defign’d

Their large Commiffion round the World to blow
To fpread their Faith, they fpread their Labourstoo.
Yet ftill cheir abfent Flock their Pains did fhare;
They hearken’d ftill, for Love produces Care.

And as miftakes arofe, or difcords fell,

Or bold Seducers taught ’em to Rebel,

As Charity grew cold, or Faétion hot,

Or long negle their Leffons had forgot,

For all their Wants they wifely did provide,

And Preaching by Epiftles was fupply’d :
So great Phyficians cannot all attend,

But fome they vifit, and to fome they fend.
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